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honor of being the national air of
belongs to a feeble piece of music called
National March and Fanfare," composed

crity named Gabetti; but the true

Italian patriotism is found in "Gari-

Hymn," otherwise known as the "War
of the Alpine Huntsmen" ("Intm tti

Cacciatori tteiu il¡ó.") The in-
: tal march is no doubt played when-

hows himself in public and on

-casions and at all functions when na-

feelings receive official utterance; but
.he people clamored a few months ago

for war against Austria they sang Garibaldi's
»fing it because their thoughts and

l» had reverted to those which had in-
r fathers and grandfathers, who

e poem which be-
flesh in Giuseppe Garibaldi. It was

natural that this should have been so. Italian
mnd- filled with thought of a

Oimiento, a new and larger resurrection
of their land, ami to realize new ambitions
Garibaldien huntsmen are again ranging the

Alps and "Va fuora d'ltalia" is again the cry
It has, indeed, been the cry of the lovers of
Italian liberty and country for nearly a cen-

t.iry. It was intoned in an Italian paraphrase
of Queen Hortense's "Partant pour la Syne,"
which sprang up in the period of the upris¬
ing of 1821. Who it was that wrote "Addio
tria Bella" and who set it to the music to

which it is now sung I have not been ahje to

fir.d out; but i:i the Florentine "Volunteer's
Farewell" the purpose of the soldier to drive
thi stranger out of Italy already found ex¬

pression:
"Non e fraterna guerra,

La guerra ch'io faro;
Dalí' Italiana terra

L'estraneo scaccero."

The song does not deal the sledgehammer
blows which strike out the rhythms of "Gari-
br.ldi's Hymn"; its model foibade that. "Pa.-
tont pour la Syrie" is only a sentimental ditty
which the Count de Laborde wro*e so that
Hortense might set it to music, which becime
the national air of France, when the un-

"Garibaldi's Hymn" Expresses the True
Voice of Italian Patriotism and Longing

War Song of the Alpine Huntsmen Was Written at Request of Great
Leader as a Battle Cry for His Vol¬

unteers in 1858.
happy Queen's son, Louis Napoleon, becam
Fmperor of the French in 1853, and whic!
some Italian sentimentalist paraphrased at

time when it was hoped that France woul

lulp Italy to Malls« her dream of freedonr
The three periods of Italy's national struggl
matked by the years 1*21, 1848 and 18.V.' a!

produced political songs, some of which hav
survived in the memories of the people, bu

only one of them (ills their hearts, and tha
one was inspired in a twofold sense by th
man whose romantic career in an earlier ag
would have insured him the kind of immor
tality enjoyed by the heroes of myths an«

legends. Eren now it is easy to ioiagii i

the names of Mnz/ini, favour nn.l Vi« tor Km
manuel will be forgotten by the learned whei
that of Giuseppe Garibaldi will live on in th,

«-tory and song of the illiterate. "Garibaldi*!
claim on the memory of man," says Trevelyat
on the concluding page of his "Garibaldi an«

the Making of Italy." "rests on more than hi:
actual achievements. It rests on that whicl

.«tie part of bis professional eqoipmen1
as s soldier «.f revolution, but which sur

passes and transcendí it his appeal to th«

ir-.sgination. He was a poet in all save liter

nry power. He was guided in political, an«

-on ewhat even in military, situations by i

p« ct's instincts and motives. He is perhap«
the only case, except l'y ron for a f«-w week«

In Greece, of the poet as a man of action
Foi most poets if they take part in actior
cense to be poetical. While he was alive this
Quality was both his strength and his weak
niss Samson's locks and Achilles's heel. Hut
new that he is dead the poetry in his char¬
acter and career is all gain in his race foi
immortal laurels. The history of events i«

ephemeral and for the scholar; the poetry ol
cents is eternal and for the multitude. It ii

the acted poem that lives in the hearts ol
millions to whom words of history and thi
written words of poetry are alike an unopenei
book. So Garibaldi becomes the symbol ol
Italia to her children in all ages to come or

¡either side of the Atlantic. As the centurie;

[slip by, carrying into oblivion almost all thai
once was noble and renowned, Mazzini's sou!
and Cavour's wisdom will be forgotten by the
Italian who tends the vine or sweats beside
the furnace sooner than the old gray cloak
and the red shirt and that face of simple
faith and love. And to us of other lands, and
most of all, to us Knglishmen, Garibaldi will
live as the incarnate symbol of two passions
no» likely soon to die out of the world the
love of country and the love of freedom, kept
pure by the one thing that can tame and yet
not weaken them, the tenderest humanity for
all mankind."

There is something edse and something
nobler than selfish political interest, some¬

thing more felt than talked about, in the
bond which unites the Briton and Italian in
the present war. It is the fruit of that help-
ful spirit which Garibaldi's devoted heroism
aroused in Gladstone and Palmerston and the

people whom they guided and the gratitude
which liberated and united Italy feels for
those who helped it in its time of need For
the rising generation of to-day the recovery
of the Trcntino will reillumine the figure
which shone befor." the eyes of the youth of
all lands fifty years ago. No American who
was conscious of the astounding events which
were enacting in Italy in 18f>0 will ever for-
get the thrill with which he greeted the red-
shirted brigades in the street demonstrations
in our cities. I ran recall those thrills, but
among the most impressive of my Memories
is one of a Sunday afternoon, in June, 1882,
which I spent in an upper room over an Hal
ian restaurant listening to stories of Gari¬
baldi from one who had been a fellow laborer
with him in the candle factory on Staten Isl¬
and. I think it was Meucci himself old and

withered, but the centre for hours of a group
that looked with affectionate admiration on;
him who had been friend to Garibaldi. It
was a memorial mooting and we had gath¬
ered both to bury Garibaldi and to praise him
on Buchagnani's invitation the tenor

Kavelli and others at least to give him a

funeral by proxy. In Irving Hall we had
lokod upon an empty enfin under the burn-
it g candles; but amongst Bl .-at the man who
had M"-n the hero in the flesh and helped him
to live between revolutions. It was like clos¬
ing the covers of Homer or Virgil.
The Italian people owe their hymn directly

to Garibaldi, for it was he who prompted its
writing! but it is a conceit which I have por-
¦Uaded myself without difficulty to believe
that memories of Theodor Körner, evoked by
the name Of the soldiers which Garibaldi
commanded in IK.".!», inspired him to give the
pool his commission. Lfltxow'a regiment of
volunteers, in which KSrner served, was

called the "Black Huntsmen"; Garibaldi's
volunteers were the "Alpine Huntsmen."
Thess Caceiatari di Ur Alpi were s corps
formed in pursuance of Cavour'l plans made
to carry out the pact which he and Napoleon
III signed at Plombières, in July, 1858. Un¬
der this arrangement the Austrians were to
be driven out of Milanese l.ombardy and the
Venetian Quadrilateral and Italy be made in¬
to a federation of states ander the presidency
of the Pope of Rome and the protection of
Napoleon. The scheme was but a step in the
enterprise on which Cavour had embarked.
After the Austrians had beer, expelled v. th
French help ho hoped to find a way to out« it
the French Emperor and unite all Italy under
Victor Kmmanuel. To this .ml h«- summoned
patriots of all political complexions lo »'nlist
in the Piedmontcsc army. Thousands an-

a stranger hear of it from afar, from the lips
of others; who, when he tells the tale to his
children on a time, must say, sighing, 'I was

not there!' who shall not have hailed on that
day of days our holy, conquering banner.'")

In December, 1868, Garibaldi, on his rocky
farm on Caprera, learned that Cavour wanted
to consult with him about his plana, and that
he was to have command of the Caeelatori.
He started at once for Turin, reaching Genoa
OB.December It*. There he met his fellow
patriots, among them Luigi Mercan'ini, a poet
and professor at the university in Palermo.
To him he said: "Write me a hymn for my
volunteers." .Mercantini took ten days for the
task. Who set his lines to music seems to be
in doubt; probably a musician named Olivier!.
Thus originated the stirring song destined, as

Trevi'lvan says, "in thi» coming years to re¬

sound on the battlefields of Italy, from the
Alps to the Sicilir.n mountains, and to become
ii effect the national anthem." I have at¬
tempted a translation which preserves the
original verse-form:
"Si scopron le tombe, si levano morii,
I martiri nostri son tutti risorti!
!.«¦ spade nel pugno, gli allori alle chiome,
La tiamma ed il nome d'ltalia sul cor!

Corriamo! Cornamo! su, o giovane schiere!
.-»'ii al vento per tutto le nostre bandiere!
Su tutti col ferro, su tutti col fuoco,

Su tutti col fuoco d'ltalia nel cor.
Va fuora d'ltalia, va fuora, ch'é l'ora,
Va fuora d'ltalia, va fuora, o stranier!

"La terra dei fiori, del suoni e dei carmi
Ritornl ejual era la terrs elell' armi!
Di cento catene ci avvinscr la mano,
Ma ancor di Legnano sa i ferri brandir.

Bastone tedesco Thalia non doma,
Non crescon al giogo le stirpi di Koma;

hordes.
Away from Italia! Begone, hated

stranger!
Too long hast thou tarried, thou curse

of our land!

The dwellings of Italy houae her sons and
her daughters,

Your hut3 you have reared by the Danube*!
sv/ift waters;

You have ravaged our fields, our bread yoo
bave stolen,

But our children are ours, and ours shall
remain!

The Alps and two seas are oar natural ward¬
ers,

Our chariots shall crush Appeninian borders;
No aigns of old frontiers well leave to con¬

front us.
Over all shall our banners ware proad!y

again.
Away from Italia! Begone, hated stran¬

ger!
Too long bast thou tarried, thou curse of

our land!

Now, silent all voices.ev'ry arm remain
r. ady,

Ev'ry face te the foe, ev'ry rank strong and
steady!

Soon the stranger we'll hurl in mad rout o'er
the mountains

If we are united in purpose and aim.
Not content may we be with rich treasures

r.taken,
Our doors by the robbers ne'er again must be

shaken.
Throughout our lov'd Italy but one are our

people,'
And one are our eil es though a hundred in

name.
Away from Italia! Begone, hated s.ran-

g«-r!
Too long hast liiou tarried, thou cur e of
our land!

On November 7, ISf.'J, Victor Emmanuel,
the first King of Italy, enterad his ¡.ou'.hern
capital with Garibaldi Mated in the car-tnge
beside him. Then Mercantini added two stan¬
zas to his hymn. The inspirai.on of triumj.h
seems to have been loss potent than the call
to arms less than two years before, and the
new verses are less stirring than .he old;
but they deserve to be preserved if for no

other reason than because they embalm the
name of the great liberates la the hymn
which had helped him to victory:
Se ancora riel.' Alpl tontasscr j;li -.paldi,

srrrv to indicate how the poetic L»art-stripX»
ot Garibaldi vibrated to -.artlal xtr'c. C»-
vour's preparation« ta carry est hu schema,
of which the i>nct signed at I" BBbUfW »a* a

part, meant w: , and diplomatic ráarope took
iibrm. Cftglaad hated atd J. it runted "/jane«,,
thi Catholic and propert'ed c!aai«s of V»-
roleon ae-wrted hin', his liberal and repúbli¬
ca!' »'ibjert'. eont»ïmplat'-d with une-mineM
the triumph of an im peri;1»'- army. Napoleon
lest ourag- and joined Ung'ar-d in asking
Victor Lm mannet to reduce ! is ar.t.y to s

rerce footing on the nndertîkin-»: of Austria
t<» do lilewise. Cavoar found himself eoa-

funted by the alternative of usin.-r the
patriotic sentiment which he had aroosed in
a itru*.:'..' w'th Austria sir._le-h_nded or

abandon.*g his life's ambition, and, as ha
thought for a time, his life aa well. He a**-

ei-pted the proposition of England «ad
France n th» hope that Austria weald re¬

fuse to disarm. It was a desperat** hope, bat
he was not disappointed; Austria invaded
Piedmont, and Cavoor's mi »ter stroke of
diplomacy was acco-np'.;.-he<L Prance's ea-

tl-.ufi«sal ret-irned. Enr'and at first looked on

in silent ?u.lc..nes*, then sent P..tne- 'ci

back to power and threw her mf.uenc.- tito
the balance in fivor of lt_ly. "Italy," rays
Trcv'tyan, "rejoicing in her opportun i *y t'.ios

d from the cl.-.v... of ' e "t n

such a -.-roup of Icader-i a<- feisr jttirt'is have
e-.er hr-1 r-t the crises of »heir history, r»-

iwamber -"* her past fn;!-jr.'s only aa lessons,
at.d thinking of her dead as _rÍKÍng from
'.heir gravas to watch, entered epon two years
«ii* war .".n,i revolution which »sear**- 1st her
:..i» right to be."

Garbaldi and his Cacxriatori entered upon
'heir t-'..-..>**¦ ant invasion of Lombardy In
May, 181 So ferino was "oui'bt on June U»
and the OCccpatiOfl of laofibrrdy by ;he .* aa-
trians was over. Garib-S unted
at not h-.Vi-.j- been perrniiU'd to share in the
battle ar..'. the victor/, and ¿*sgi'**.o-. t»-'.'!i the
;*eace sig:-rd at Villafranca. Cavoar rcrtjr-ned
bis office, but after five months cf retire¬
ment was called to the helm again in .l.-itiu-
r.ry, '.Sf.O. In April occurred the revolt hi
Sicily, and Garibaldi, who had retired to

Caprera like Achilles to his tent, swallowing
his chagrin at the cosí-ion oí Are and Savoy
to France, took the feld again at the head of
the epical Thousand, among whon were hun¬
dreds cf the C<*ir<"*_'ori who, a-ai-ist thefr

u! that of their general, had b<»en dis¬
banded and sent to their homes. On May 5
the Thousand sailed for Sicily from Quarto;

Garibaldi's Hymn
Inno di Guerra del Caerlatorl delle Alpl
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The tombs ope their port-als, the dead are a waking, Our tnar-tyrstroop
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bro-*-iwreathedwith lau-reí, And I ta lys name blaz- Ing bright In their hearts! Come
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gone hat ed stranger! Too long hast thou Ur ried th'.u «»¡r*»»« Of our land!
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m :ROXBÜRY TO HOLD PAGEANT
Up in the Catskills. near the head waters

of the. Delaware, is situated the picturesque
village of P.oxbury, long known to nature
lovers as the birthplace and summer home of
John Burroughs, and perhaps equally well
known as the hirthplace of Jay Gould. Here
on the « tat« of Mrs. Finley J. Shepard, for-
merly I on thi afternoon of Sep-

tembei »-iven an historical
¦rating the settlement of the

the life of John and
pioneer settlers.

Roxh läge of five hundred inhabi
'« shaded streets, well kept

lawns and attractive residences evidence a

prosperous and up-to-date population. It
boasts a church erected by the children of
Jay Gould, in memory of their father.
Around this church an«! extending over the

flat land and way up the mountain side is
Kirkside Park, with its lawns and pathway.«
bordered with a great variety of flowers and

shrubbery. Beyond the park and still further

up the mountain is Woodchuck Lodge, the

birthplace and summer home of John Bur¬
roughs, where many people of worldwide
fame, including Thomas Edison, have been en¬

tertained by the naturalist.
One hundred and forty-two years ago John

and Betty More, with their two children, left
Scotland, landed is New York City, sailed up
the Huilson Liver to the old Dutch village of
Catskill, and from there made their way
through the trackless forests to a point near

the present site of Hoxbury. Here in the
wilderness, ir,habited only by redm. in, in

spite of untold hardships, they made and
maintained a home for themselves. To-day
their descendants number over two the
Some twenty-five years ago they organized
and began holding family reunions at Kox-
bnry, N". Y. Theot renn ons have frown in
'magnitude an«' importance with each recur¬

rence, until at this their quarter centenary
it has been dec'ided *<> celebrate by portraying
ithe life of their ancestors in pageantry-

Mr. and Mr?. Finl«y J. Shepard will take«
prominent parts in the pageant. In addition
to the historical parts, there will be a series
«,f symbolic dances and allegorical pictures.
Among the latter the legend of Rip Van Win¬
kle will be symbolized, and a tribute paid to
John Burroughs.

M. I>. Gireni and R. B. Craft, writer'- ami
directors of int, are being assisted
by Miss Margaret Maclaren Eager.
The music incidental to the different epi¬

sodes and symbolisms will consist of choruses,
quartets and solos. During the Scotch epi-
odl Harry Lander's kiltie band will appear,
and the Greenfield military band, of Green¬
field, Mass., under the direction of Professor
Charles Ii. Bickford, will play throughout the
performance.

The upper picture shows John
Burroughs, poet and naturalist, at

his birth place in Roxbury. The
lower reveals Kirkside and the
church built in his memorv h\
children e.f Jay Gould. The
pageant is to be held on the

estate of Mrs. Finley J. Shepard,
who was Miss Helen Gould.

swered the call, many of them helped aero

the frontier by secret agents working for t
National Society. Large numbers were e

rolled in the regular forces of the army, ai

in March and April, 1859, 1,000 were enlist'
as a special command for Garibaldi. Th'
were the Caeeitttori. Among them we

many Austrian subjects who had evaded co

scnption. liar;!' emitted to ehoo
his own officers, ami he called to hi» |i<
some of his old fighting min, notably Medí«
who had stood by his side on the pampas
South America; Nino Bivio, Coscni and Ard«
nio. In the ranks wer«- "the very pick of
familia of Milan. They were, for the mo:

part, tilled by Lombard itndents, artisan
landlord»., professional men and runawa

schoolboys." Thm Trevelyan, who addi
Thej had been wleeted from among the
fellows by the devotion with which tl

and the energy with which tl
saved their lives among the Austrian watel
ers on the frontier, for each one ha
int«. Piedmont, erossing tl -is an

wading the rivers on St Francis's hor
ot i. Th.-y were mostly men of . «lue.«

turn and of ¡deals. Then solid English com

Peard « was astonished ii id to
hear them routnl the ramp fin
each other with long recitations of
Aliosto and Alfieri. .No youths ever went t«
battle with a stronger motive to eonqoer
They were fighting their way back as libera

to the homes from which they hail latel;
fled like hunted criminals. They «ii«i not tin«

the words of Garibaldi's hymn too high-flowi
tor the occasion. They wen to make then

country and to avenge at

logne of her mar'
The nam>- of K

repute amo.ig th.- patriots of Italy in thi mid-
entnry. In l-'i»» ¡danzón i kad

ni an ode entitled "Mano, 1821,'
thi dedication "To th«

« ry of The«..! ira K raer, poet and soldier of
German independence, killed at Leipaie, 1813.
A r.ame dear to all the peo] ..-ht to

«iefend or to recover a fatherland" Manzoni's
history was a trifle faulty, r..r K'.rner was not
killed at Leipsie, but in a skirmish in Meck¬
lenburg two months before the Battle of the
.Nations was fought; but his ode was much
in the popular mouth during thi «lay« of agi¬
tation, especially the stanza with which Tre¬
velyan heads the second chapter of his book:

Oh giornato del nostro riscatto!
Oh dolente per sempre colui
Che da lunge, da] lltrui,
Come un uotiiM straaiero I« adra!
e'he a' suoi ftgli Barrándole un giorno,
Dorrs :«!r suspirando; io non e'era;
Che la santa rittriei hand. r..

Salutata quel di non a- rà.
("Oh, days of our cour.v ning!

Unhappy forever shall be be who shall like

Pin Italia non vuole stranlerl e tiranni,
Gia troppi son gli anm che dura il servir.

Va fuora d'Italia, va fuora, ch'e l'ora,
Va fuora d'It.-.lia, va fuora, e stranier!

"L- case d'Ita!ia IOB fait, per noi,
F la su! Danubio la casa de' tuoi;
Tu i campi ci guasti, tu il pane c'involi,

1 nodtri figliaoli, per noi vogliam.
Son l'Alpi ». «lue mari d'Italia confini,

,«'ol carro di fuocorompian gli Appennini,
Distmtto ogni segno di vecchia frontiera,
La nostra bandiera per tutto ma'ziam.
Va fuora d'Italia, va fuora, ch'e l'ora,
Va fuora d'Italia, va fuora, «> strarv.cr'

"Si« n mute le lingue, sien prori'e le braccia,
Sol tanto al aemico volgiamo la faccia.

.,, oltre rnonti n'andra lo straniero
K tutte un pensiero l'Italia sara.

Non basta il tnonfo di barbare spoglie,
Si chindan ai ladri d'Italia le soglie;
Le e ".¦; d'Italia son tutto una sola,

Soi !. cento eitta.
Va fuora d'Italia, u fuora. ch'è l'ora,
Va fuon «l'Italia, va fuora, o .-tränier!"

I have attempted a translation which pro-
the original verse form:

The tombs ope their portals, the dead are

awaking,
<)ur martyrs troop forth sluggish sleep from

them shaking;
\\ th iwi rds in th»ir hands and their brows

wreathed with laurel,
ind name blazing bright in their

heart
ome, hasten! I'p, at them! Press on,

youthful warrior-'
Your Hags t.. the winds! Throw down all

their vain barriers'
Your II tot :-' Unfurl your bright

banner-'
With firs an«! with sword lot us drive them

afar!
Away from Italia! Pegona, hated

stranger!
Too long hast thou tarrie !, thou curse

of our land!

The land of sweet flow'r«, of musir and sing-

Again with the dread sound of arms must be
ring;

Though long they have wasted in tyranny'»
fetters

Our hands still can brandish Legnano'*
¦¦'Is'

Th. Teutonic bludgeon, the club of the
stranger,

To Rome's valiant offspring bring no

threat'nings of danger,
Too long has Italia's servitude lasted,
"i Too long ha» «he harbored the Austrian

Il grido d'ail' «irmi d.tra Garibaldi;
E '

arma allô rquillo, che vien du Caprer.i,
Dei mille da schien che l'Etna assaltô.
E di*tro alla masa vanguardia d»'i krnvi
Si muovon d'Italia le tende le navi;
Già ratto salí' orma dei f«do guerriero

L'ardente deetriero Vi-torio sprono.
V.» faora d'Italia, va f.iora rh'e Pora.
Va fuora d'Ital l, Va 'un:;» o ¡tränier!

Por lempre I eaduto degli r;np¡ l'orgoglio,
A dir-viva al Re in Campidoglio
f.a Senna o il Tai te ad onora

L'an' torna a regnar.
«'«intenta del regno fra l'isole o i monti
Soltento ai tirartm niinaccia le fronti;
Hovuníjue la í'enti percuota un tiranno

Suoi figli uscirar.no per terra e per mar.

Va fuora d'Italia, va fuora ch'e Pora.
Va fuora d'Italia, va fuora o stranier!

Should the Alps e'er again fool the foot of
th«- stranger,

We'll hear Garibaldi's voice warning of dan
g.-r.

Again will the Thousand who rtorm'd lo'ty
-.Etna,

Give heed to the call from «"nprcra: "To
arms!"

The vanguard in reri will rush forth to deal
slaught« r, .

The tents dot the fields, the vessels the water,
And, spurring his steel by the side of his

warriors,
In triumph and pride valiant Victor will

ride.
Away free* llalla! Begone, hated

stranger!
ng bast thou terried, thou curs? of

our land!

The pr.de of d foravtf is humbled,
Th« King Italy!" their pow*r

quickly crumbiod.
The Seine and 'he Thames are united in

greeting
Old Koma, the Queen, come to empire

again.
Base tyrants alone 'neath her glances neod

tremble;
Should they rar their heads her brave sons

will assemble,
The people to shield from all wrong and op¬

on,
All willing their haarte, evoi rsady
Away from Italia I Begone, '

Too long haat thou tarried, ¡ion eur r'

.nur land!
The -¦ hteti ' "

tionof .' .'. hie«
..dt e.f ray province; «

I them nood be rehearsed becaus« af
their bearing on a couple of anc.Jot.ei which

on May 10 they landed at .. nH on
June 0 the Neapolitan signed the n

of Palermo.
Garibaldi >v;..-ited a r-ew r.ong for the nev*

expédition. At Talamone, in '.he i..bin of
his ship, while the work of organii-ing '.lia
f< ires was r..T>ceeding, he put sp^rl.-.eles on

DO e and a rotl ¦ patriotic poem : nd a .ki-rl
his nieie-de-camp, to see that it was

Ml to music so that it might b>* :uag by the
soldiers while marching to bottle ,n Sicily.

'.;. r hi»- '.' >iiile." II«
collected the literary and i_u--ie_I «cog_e>-
¦eentj aroaag bun on deck and n?ad the Gen¬
eral'.» song, which was i-eeeived with merri-

.ture.I ridicule. The musi¬
cal eaattagaat tr.cd to ft Mladtoi to î; a-d
triad th«i amidst -uppress«-! !s_.-
deaty Garibaldi's head appeared at his ribia»
v. indow.

What music is that? Pure roa composed
.¦

'No, General; not I."
'Oh. the devil*" !»;,d Wie beaei was with-

«!.ï»n. Trêvelyan r*i><~ ; a ato
-lie.- com ..- « of

ihr day of Caitl i.i. <.

patch* to ... 'i- .

....

Bandi was alone with Garibaldi.Garibaldi
.i'. udd«' .ly irr ikl latO

tersKÎ warrior of
an eneinv of vastly super.M m a
contest in which
like a ¡,ivir going to meet I
ci.use he wa tier»
sire. *W_n
wail,' i« I »ids

:ndcd
. ill

jtcn«
.».-I,

...¿an»
choly, I ray»

n-.o-aing
ot the ¦. -.icred s.» Oamn, Kur. and
ft.ch Hi- I-.i. Th-I bui-lcr. tiir r

our. in ihc Thousand,
« '¦ ".i .-.,.:.- that ii bad k.rat it ¡a

. Ha | thai *%
¦¦¦¦.,-.I

,*o
. »hi«

the

i

I
-ciii«. ha

Ml io him If h*
bim««U in tie
sight e,' hi-**, i» «i r.Mn /.»»,-> »*«l

Guenn «.«? C«-ctafor. oW**x> Als>i k» hi« vara.


